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^6 *The Tragedy of Othello 

Out of my (battering, and vnfureobfcruance; 

It were not for your quiet., nor your good. 

Nor for my manhood.honefty .or wifedomc. 

To let you know my thoughts. 

Oth. What doft thou rneane? 

I<tg. Good name in man and woman ( deerc any Lord) 
Is the immediate lewd! of our foules : 

Who (leaks my purfe, (kales tra(h,us fomething, nothing, 
Twas mine, tis his, and has bin flaue to thou.ands ; 

But he that filches from me my good name, 

Robs me ofthat,which not inriches him. 

And makes me poore indeed. 

Oth. lie know thy thoughts. # 

lag You cannot, if my h art were in y our hand, 

Nor (hall not.whiid tis in my cuftody. 

fat' O beware (my Lord) of icaloufie $ 

It is a green eyd monfter , which doth mocke 
The meat it feeds on. That Cuckold hues in bits, 
Whocertaine of his fate,loues not his wronger . 

But oh what damned minutes tells he ore. 

Who dotes, ycr doubts, fufpeas,y et ftrongly loues. 

Oth. O mifery. . , ... « 

la?. Poore and content, isnch.and rich enough, 

But riches fineleffe,is as poore as winter, 

To him that euer feares he (ball be poore : 

Good heaucn,the foules of all my tube defend 

From iealoufie. 

Oth ■ Wby, why is this? 

Thinkft thou l’de make a life oftealoufie . 

To follow dill the changes of the Moonc 

With frelh (ufpitions ? No, to be once 

Is once tobe refolu’d : exchange nae for aGoate, 

When I (hall turnethe bufinefle of my foule 
To fnch exufflicate, andblowne lurcniles, f 
Mat chin a thy inference s tis not to make me lcalous, 

. To fay my wife isfaire,feedes vyelUoucs company. 

Is free of fpeech, fings, pUycs, and dances well , 
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Where vertue is,thefe are more vertuous : 

Nor from mine owne weake merits will I draw 
The fmalleft fcare,or doubt ofher reuolt. 

For (lie had eies,and chofenme : no lan. 
lie fee before I doubt, when I doubt,proue. 

And on the proofe,there is no more 6utthis ; 

Away at once with loue or iealoufie. 

lag. i am glad of ir,for now I fhallhaue reafon 
To (hew the loue and duty that I beare you * 

With franker fpirit : therefore as I am bound 
Receiue it from me : Ifpeake not yet of proofe 
Looke to your wife.obferue her well with Cafsio • 
Weare your eie thus.not jealous, nor fecure, ’ 

I would not haue your free and noble nature* 

Out of felfe-bounty be abus’d, looke too t : * 

I know our Countrey difpofition well. 

In Venice they doe let Hcauen fee the prankes 
They dare not (hew their husbands: their bed confcicnce 
Is not to leaue’t vndonc,but keepe’e vnknownc, 

Oth, Doeft thou fay fo? 

lag . She did deceiue her father marry ing you : 

And when (he feem'd to (hake and fcare your lookes. 

She lou’d them mod. 

Oth. And fo (he did. , 
fag. Why go too then, 

She that fo young, could giue outfuch a Teeming, 

To feale her fathers eyes vp, clofe as Oake, 

He thought twas witchcraft • but I am much too blame j 
I humbly doe befeech you of your pardon. 

For too much louing you. 

Oth. I am bound to thee for euer. 

fag. I fee this hath a little daftir your fpirits. 

Oth. Notaiot,notaiot. 
lag. Trud me, I feare it has. 

I hope you will confider ,what is fpoke, 

Comes from my loue abut I doe fee you arc moou’d, 

I am to pray ycn,notto firaine my fpeach, 

-To groffer iflues, nor to larger reach, 
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